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NIGHT PATROLS
ALWAYS ACTIVE
- IN TOUL SECTOR

Separate Instructions for
Every Man Who Goes Out
Between the Lines

LISTENING IN ON HUN TALK

Milwavkee Soldier Acts as Inter-
preter When German Wagon
Driver Voices Complaint
NO SINECURE FOR OFFICERS

: e e
Captain; If He’s Lucky, Sometimes
Gets a Chance to Sleep Two
Hours a Day

[Editoria} Note—DMr, Junius B, Wood,
correspondent of the Chicugyo Daily
News with the ALY, recently spent a
week in the secior held by the Ameri-
ean Army northwest of Toul e lived
the life of a dougbboy, slept & tittle and
saw a lot. He spent bis days in and near
the front line and some of - his nights in
No Man's Land. Here is the second and
concluding instalment of his story {told
by days). depicting life at the frout as
it actuaily iz, The first instalment was
published in_ last weel's issue of THE
STARS AND STRIPES.}

Hy JUNIUS B, WOOD Naws
B “Chicago Dail v’
Correspondent :{Itl‘nhlthe AEE 4 .
PUESDAY—I am just waiting for
my meh to come SO we can start out on
a pairol to examine Frite's wi}'e." said
a voung lieutenant s a captain and 1
shoved aside the gas proof blanket over
he door and edged into @ duagont,
W gpeior reports i sniper working
tonight—watch out for him,” cautioned
the captain, “IIave all posts been noti-
. fied of yvour starfing and what time you
expect. Lo return?’ he asked a moment
tater, .,
“YWord is being sent along now,” said

the Hentenant. A solemn fuced sergesnt
sitting on the little bunk beside
the lieutenant nodded corroboration.

rPwelve hours eartier 1 had seen the
same sergeant herding a squad of men
into a dugout for sheltered eating.
Starting a patrol is a ticklish, serious

L proposition. Little group of men shp
out sl away, not notifying anybhody.
A messenger whispers to every semtry
along the line how many Inen e g0,
when they nre starting, the spot in the
wire picked for their return, and the
time of their return, Seeing shadowy
furms steating through No Maw's' Land
in the haze and the light of a harvest
moon aud not knowing that it is their

own patrol is lable to cause half a
dozen autematic rifles to tum  loose,

Instautly, the forbidden strip is as light
as day in the pglare of rockets. both sides
shooting, with disastrous effect to the
patrol. )

“rhrough the entire night there is
worry and a constant strain until the
last patrol has safely returned,” said
the captain as the parly left.

Joys of a Captain’s Life

A captain's life seems to be a con-
stant patrol of the maze of trenches
that hig company is oecupying. At night
it js a continuwous ecircnit, talking to
YHeutenants commanding platoons, cau-
tioning and encouraging the men. By
day it is the same tiresome tramp, wateh-
ing working parties, suggesting changes.
streugthening the liue. If no extra re-
ports are to be prepared, he is per;mtted
to sleep between two and four in the
afternoon,

Such a strain is the chief reason why
the sume ontfit is seldom in the trenches
fonger than a week before being relieved.
-There is neither hot nor cold water, 2
basin of muddy water for shaving being
the nearest one nsnally gets to washing
one's face. Undressing usually eonsists
of removing one’s rubber hoots and steel
helmet for the fow minutes one is able
to steep. 'The Sam Browne belt is not
worn in the trenches, while most offi-
cers further detraet from their appear-
ance by clipping their bair elose to their
heads, waking them resemble overgrown
English walnuts,

Most dugouts would give hysteries lo
a sanitary housing expert. It is » phase
of warfare which would not lend itsclf
to picture painting. One captain’s dug-
out, I visited was so low that only his
helmet prevented him from fracturing
his sknll when he stood up. Rats splashed
throngh three inches of stagnant water
he rough slatted floors. Im hounor

visitors, two candles were lighted in-
stead of one feeble light.

‘Phe room was so narrow that one per-
sont only conld stand between the shelf-
table and the tier of two bunks. When
another wanted 1o pass it was necessary
for the first one to perch on one of the
bunks. The lower bunk, on this night,
was wet, so four of us took turns sleep-
ing in the upper berih,

Dirt Least of Their Worries

“We pump out the dugout each day
and will be able to keep the water below
the floor until it ralns,” said the cap-
tain. “We don't bother about dirt or
being crowded. Three of us live here
all the time.”

It was close to six o'clock in the morn-
ing and the captain was busy poring
over maps when a soldier rapped at the
door, crawled through the eurtain and
came Inside. As the faint candle rays
struck him, I rubbed my eyes to see
whether .I was awake, dreaming, or at
a minstrel show. 'The man's face was
blackened in the approved style.

“Our party has veturned. It is the
last one back,” reported the soldier.

“Jome mon black their feces by rub.
bing in mud.” explained the captain, “so
they won't shine in the moonlight when
they go raiding”

T was sitting on a little charcoal stove
in which the fire was out. Twenty-two
hours’ tramping tbrough the trenches
makes a person drowsy.

“We'll have supper at ecight o'clock
this morning,” was the last thing I heard
ihe captain say as I dozed off.

A Life-and.Death Weather Vane

WEDNESDAY-~The last thing I
heard today as T left battalion bead-
quarters and started for my residence
in the front’line trench was the warn-
ing of the surgeon, “have both gas masks
ready for instant use.”

His little dugout, & field dressing sta-
tion. equipped as a bomb and zas proof
chamber, was constantly ready to receive
gas’ vietims and administer antidotes
and neutralizing gases,

On the parapet of the front trench
before every post command is a weather
vane a whittled, thin board which shows
whether the wind is favorable for car-
rying the stifiing mist from the enemy
trenches. Each platoon has a. gas
,sentry who hourly, night and day, re-
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The unbelieving Boches are converted

ST. PATRICK’S DAY 1918

Sure, the harp and shamrock lead the van on every batilefield,
The blackthorn stick is ample cause for Prussian foes to yield:
The fists of sturdy Irish lads up front have paved the way
For victory—so honor them on this St. Patrick’s day! =~

'.l:lxose modern missionaries well uphold 8t. Patrick’s fame-—
From reveille to taps at night they're always in the games

When on their heads the weapons of the Trish “gin to fall!

The “fighting race” has proved its steel in thix opr ABF
To wheedlings of the pacifists its members all are deaf;,
They never sprang from anyone, but alw
In any sort of scrimmage they will make the Huns theéml Y

S$t. Pateick's job was driving snakes and other reptiles
8o, in 8t. Patrick’s mauner, wateh the Irish put to rout
The Tenton snakes and reptiles who would poison all the world
With tyranny, wherever German standards arc unfurled.”

Then success attend the Irish who Columbia's cause uphold!

As scrappers leal and loyal, they are worth their weight in gold;
Their cheery wit and songfuliess drive all the blues away—

Turn out, salute Quld Erin on this war-time “Patrick’s day™!
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ports the direction of the wind and pa-
trols the Lrenches. carrying o Klaxon
under his arm veady to sound an instant
alarm.  Men of the post are instructed
to-look for signx of gas as vigilantly as
for enemy Sl)ip(}l‘ﬂ. -

“Watel for gus, The wind seems
changing. It may be favorable for the
enemy in on hour,” was the last order
the leutenant in command of the pla-
toon gave the sergeani as we climbed
out of the trenches for a pairol along
the German wire .

We little anticipated then what a vifal
bearing the things we discovered in the
next hour would have on a German suar-
prise gas attack tiwee davs laler.

On making a pamrol, nitted wool
casque takes the place of the steel )mb
met. The latier is linhle to rattle agninst
the barbed wire and bring a fusilade of
bullets from the automatic rifles of the
enemy. -

Instructions for Every Man

Each man in our party bad a definite
position and definite instructions as to
what to do in case of an alarm. BEvery-
one exeept the leutenant was armed

with an automatic revolver and four
wrenades, The lHeutenant carried a

rocket pistol and Véry light cartridges.
ready to fire a signnl calling for a bar-

‘rage if we were attacked, We were not

insured against a failure to return. but
it was some satisfaction to know that
a bank of batteries was standing on a
hill behind us ready to hurl several
thousand dollars worth of sholls if the
Germans shot at any of us.

“Follow one at 2 time =0 we won't
be outlined against the skyline” said
the lieutenan!, crawling over the
parapet.

We worked our way through our own
pelt of barbed wire. scraping the backs
of our leather jerkins, but the wind
drowned the rattle of the loose sirands.

“Be careful yon don’t hit wnexploded

«. There are lots of them out
aid the Heutenant, ns we crawled
No Man's Land. The forbidden
strip was pitted with shell holes—some
of them old ones filled wilh water with
a conting of thin ice. ofhers exposing
fresh earih. In the frosty haze, objects
stood out ghosilike under a full moon.

“Saw a flash in v direction.” whis-
pered a soldier. “If's a stump. There
may be a suiper behind i, Woe found it
Inst night”

SWelh wait o couple of minutes.” said
the lieutenant.

‘Siow 200-Yard Journey

It seemed~an hour. BEverybody strained
his eyves toward the faint speck in the
distance. but there was pno other flash
amd we resumed our vling, Our des.
tination, the German wire, finally
reached, It was a slow journey over
the 200-yard strip.

In the silent night at that point the
sounds of the enemy working earried to
our ears. We heard the ratile of fin,
as if being uploaded from i wagcen, the
ring of melal, as< if pipe wasx being
moved. Suatches of conversation in Ger-
man were easily heard,  What secmed
to be pipes were German wminnenicerfers
which later hurled at us deadly gas pro-

jectiles, We then heard the creak of
the wagons being driven . and for

a few moments there was silence. Then
came the ratile of another wagon ap-
proaching heavily loaded and i German
driver vigorou: complaining.

“He says, “This horse is no goel. the
other pulls all the lomd, ™ transiated a
soldier of our party hailing from Mil-
wankee,

Further comments of the German
transport service were drowned in the
rattle of more iron being unloaded. It
was ovidently the Inst load. for all was
silent after the team with its one slacker-
horse creaked away. Dawn was not far
away as we staried our slow journey
back, stil protected by {he shades of
night.

Sniper Starts Something

THURSDAY—*I saw the flash of a
rifle just there in our wires and T have
been firing &t it." excitedly whispered
a soldier ¢ronching on the firing srep as
a lieutenant and T hurried np at the
sound of his sufomatic¢ rifle,

“Keep after him if he fires
said the leutenant.

As if in answer to {he order. a bullet
struck the corrngated rain shelter over

again,”

onr heads with & resounding whang.
Bverrbody crouched s=afely below the

fevel of the parapet. No flush showed
where the rifle had been fired,

“He must be shooting throngh a wet
bianket to concenl his loeation.” =aid the
lieutenani. “I saw a flash, but T think
it was the bullet hitting our wire.”

“I believe he's saiping from the Roche
trenches,” said an automatic rifleman
at the next post.

“Keep watching until you gef him,”
way the order of the lieutenant. We
then passed along each post of his
sector. :

It bad been what is called a quief
day on the American front. Just what
& “qguiet day™ is may surprise persous
nnaccustomed to living amid flying men-
made engines of death.

Planes Furaish Diversion

The Germans started shortly after day-
break by shelling our trench mortar bat-
teries near the front treunches for half
an hour. An hour later they started
again, aiming at battery emplicements
farther back. Our guns naturally
answered,

As a variation to the shelling, aero-
planes flew over—alone or in groups of
three or four—while our guns flled the
sky with balls of white smoke. One avia-
tor empticd a clip of his machine gun at
our trenches. but they were.almost de-
serted at that hour und,we had no one
killed or seriously injured.

The soldiers cousidered this a quiet
day, and the officers so reported it. There
were only a few more shell craters in
the landscape, and only a few spots in
the trencbhes which had been knocked in
and which had to be repaired, and, for-
tunately, no American was killed,

While the lieutenant with whom I Hve
in the little dugout right in the fromt
line slept, I accompanied the major on
an inspection of the previous night's
progress in strengthening another point.

We came to & streteh of marsh where
the trenchies ceased, being replaced by
ouly a2 waist high eamouflaged side and
a duckbonrd path.

“We'll go around through the wood,”
snid the major. Uprooted trees. bireh
suplings cut as smoofhly as by an axe,
branches whieh never would bud again,
all ent oft by Germun shells, strewed our
path.  Sitting in the door of a dugout
in the woods were two soldicrs, mere
boys. eleaning antomatic revolvers.

“Shelled our woods anbout an hour ago
and got one of our fellows, T zuess, but
we'll even it up,” said one with a grim
smile. It all went 1o make a quiet day.

At last, daylight, with the boom of the
big guns, ceased, and the rat-n-tat of the
automatic rifle in the hands of the sniper
stalking his human prey under cover of
darkness, took its place.

“Swanson says he saw the flash of o
saiper’s rille ngaingt our wire,” the leu-
tenant informed his first sergeant as we
entered n gas sentry’s dugout ihat eve-
ning to warm our fingers Since the
Heutenant had left bhis own dugont a
shell had caved in the entrance and it
was no longer habitable.

“He's slways hearing or
thing, Next he will be reporting that he
hesrd the Germans manicuring  their
finger- nails in their trenches,” declared
the sergeant.

“Don’t Get Carcless”

“Don't get careless”” eautioned the
licutenant. “I'm going ont now to in-
spect the outer belt of our hurbed wire.
Get two men to aceompany

A few minutes later we eriwled over
the top and worked our way through
= of wire entanglements
in No Max Land.  Shells daily tfear
gaps in the wire and constant repairing
at night ix necessary.

As we went out, the ceant in rhe
treneh stood with @ Véry light pisfol in
his hand. repdy {o send up a colored
rocket calling for a barrage shouldqny
netion starf,  As we moved, (:mu('@tgﬁ
along the wire. owr silent hes
seemed deserted and harmle
having seen men standing pos
trencher a few minnfes before were we
able to realize that unseen oyes were
watching us. unseen rifles were covering
us, ready to engulf in a hail of bullels
any unknown prowlers who approached.
As we looked across No Manw's Land, the
epemy's wire conld he dimly scen.

It needs sowie repairing.  We'll do it
after we have collve.” xaid the Houtenant
as we came in,

Arrangements for the second trip were
the =ame as for the first except that
the party was larger. A sergeant did
the wiring, others earried wire and stood
wuard.  Two soldiers. earrving & rattling
spindle over shell-pitted No Man's Land,
wossiped in whispers, g

How to Get Free Light

“If they threw a anicket fir ENUY
behind Bill he'd tear down the side of
the trench gelting back.” said one. re-
ferring to one of the guar

"“The Germans have wires
with  eleetricity in  frout
trenches,” said the other.

“Sure, an American officer went over

nyg some-

tren

charged
of their

and tapped it and now has electric lights ||

in his dugout?” aflirmed his companion.

Somebody in the nexr sector wasted
a Véry light., which zoared in our diree-
tion. showing up our party like a ~earch.
light. ‘Phere were strong remarks under
breath from ail. ‘The light sputtered into
durkunesy and the w e was resunied.

“1 getting daylizhit now and we'll
finally said the lientenant,
rather out here taking n
chaunce than around  in
trench,” was the way one youngster
summed up the Amerienn soldier's eager-
ness to get busy as he erawled back into
the tremehes,

20 hag
“rd

be
standing

WELL, THEY DO!

Sentry: Halt! Who's there?
Voice in the Dark: Me. .

Senty Who'in hell's me?
V.ILD. George: .
Sentr George who?
V.I.D George Jones.

T don't want your name, I
want the parvole,
VLD Mmmmmmm ~Memphis!

Nope.
Nunnnn—Nashville !
Right.

VID.:

Guod wor { sruessed!
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“LALUMIERE pour Tous”
®, Rue Bl-Florantisf, Patly (8.

awvws

< DRUGTORE

REQUISITES FROM

ROBERTS ac=

ANERICANY ORUGEISTS.

PRRIS, S Rut 22 34 PAX. PARIS

ot s 2948

ARIMY, HOSPITALS, SAMTARY FORNATIONS
& CANTEENS

Only b,
E in (ﬁo.‘i“"

’ ésmmnssmu‘wuotmu
-y TITABLINIO 1585 By,

| S

YANKEES HELP HONOR
FRANGE'S WAR HEROES

Ceremony First of Kind at
Which United States
Is Represented

MUSIC BY AMERICAN BAND

‘| Men From Pacific Coast Have Part

in Impressive Exercises at
Bestowal of Medals

Symbolizing the sisterbood of France
and the United States, American Avmy
officers and men participated in  the
formal deeorvation of the latest Jittle
group of French soldiers to win official
recognition for work apon the battie~
field. The ceremony, the first of its kind
at which the United States” was repre-
vented, was held recently at a eily in
western France where Ameriean Army
units from the Pacific coust are slu-
tioned.

Thirteen officers received 1he Croie de
fa Legion d'IHonncur. 40 men were deco-
rated with the Medaille Militairve, 87
were awarded the Croir de Gurerre. and
¢ al medals were bestowed upon the
widows and children of men who could
not receive them in persou, men who
have made the great sacrifice for their
country.

Phe ceremony took place in the cen-
tral plaza of the ¢ity, the men to be
decorated being grouped at the base of
a Tamous statoe with an Ameriean guard
of honor on one side and a French on
the other. At the last minule ambu-
lances appeared bearing  convalescent
wounded ,who were to receive decora-
tions, . .

Flags Fly Together

The American eolors were in place be-
side-the French and. affer an American
band had played the nationnl anthems
of France uand of the United States, the
¥Freneh and  American oflicers puassed
them at salute and inspected the group
of honor. A French general of a divi-
sion. necompanied by an Ameriean hriga-
dier-zeneral. then passed down the line,
pinning on the breast of each man his
decoration and saluting him with a kiss
upon ench cheek,

Al the end of the line stood, with their
children, ihe widows of men who had
died valorously on thé field. Tears ciame
to the eyves of many as the general lifted
one litile child and pinned upon bis
breast, the medal won by his dead father,

The citations of the men told of re-
markable deeds. Private Pessane Iour-
dat, who resigned as an officer in the tole-
graphic seclion to serve in an Afriean

igent, distinguished himself by his
@xﬂm’rd’; of danger in an attack in

which 4 Jodt both le Urivate Leon-
417 phassefre was on sentry duty. and.

A3tlo1gh Serjopsly wounded by a raiding
¢ of ‘the fpfny. defended and held
t uptil' domrades arrived and re-
T QWJIY fighting until the enemy
hud been Yepulsed.

Shell Couldn’t Bury This Man

Privitte Sylvain Barrou, badly
wounded by a grenade, refused to cease
fighting until he fell unconscious. ¥Fran-
eols Jurat, buried by the debris flung up
by arshell. dug hims

A oul, and beld with
a machine gun an attacking party until

HOTEL

CONTINENTAL

3 Ruc de Castiglione, PARIS

reinforced: Private Jean Sore held an
exposed post for 48 howrs,  And so it
was down the ohitive list,

Alter fhe presestation of medals, the
men decornted were the guesis at a re-

ception in an Ameriean Y. M.C.AL The
French  general delivered an  address

from the bhalcony. first in English and
then in French and the American briga-
dier-general responded, his words being
repestted in French by an interproter
James Pary. seereta of the Y.M(
who was host at the reception, spoke in
French, telling the men that they had
bronght the day of liberty closer,

- JUST BEFORE TAPS

“Where's my hat?”

~Phiz shavin’ in cold witterm—"

“What'd the Top say?

»Ifey, shut that door!”

Z-Z-zwunk,

“well, for the lova Mike, did you know
her, too?”

“¥1il me easy.”

“These French Janes are all right,

v -

I gotta met that hat”
mur, why he used {o be a ribbon

[
Z-Zezwunk,
H%ay, quit shakin® this bed, wilt yuh?"
“Hey., whaddayuh risk dis plice is. a

barn®’
“Take if, that makes
“Don’t know how the)
it—"
“1'd tike fo know where that —— hat
is, anyhow.”
“How long to tay
“AR I osays, ‘Parlez-vouns
“Say, how da yuh spell ‘trajectory ¥
“Oh, did you get one, too¥
“How'd you like 1o he walking up old
Broad-—-" :

away with

P

“My boh-hhnie liex over rhe och-bt
hun !

LT TBTWHB O,

"SI,\', i 1 don't find that hat, how
o L—"

“Lights out!” A Mp

“Just one more ¥ D

[y ,‘1

“And I say
“Uire a hall
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G < ANDE MAISON de BLANC
| LOoNpON No Brl:n‘u:ilfhlii Yerk CANNES

dies’ Lingerie

_GENTLEMEN’S DEPARTMENT, HOSIERY,

I._OUVET BROS., Props. 0. BOYER, Manager

SLEATOR & CARTER

PARIS 39 _Avenue de FOnéra PARIS
English & American Civil & Military Tailors

- | Olive Drab Uniforms and American
’ Insignia a Speciality

AMERICAN OVERSEAS _
FATIGUE CAP
(To, Measuro)

SAM BROWNE BELTS
TRENCIL COATS
WRAP PUTTEES

Z.—,-z-z~uf.:-,'-'k-\vz-zi‘z.#58 "3 A Rv

Amiens, Angere, Angouléme, Bar-le-Due, Bayonne,

Boulognesur-Mer, Brost, Caen, Calais,Cenves, Cette, Chaumont, Dieppe, Dijo
Dunkivk, Epernay, Epinal, Pécamy, Havre, I.ax Rochelle, Limoges, Marseiil

AMERICAN MILITARY and NAVAL FORCES

CREDIT LYONNAIS

Head Office: LYONS

Central Office: PARIS, 19 Boulevard des Italiens

BANKING BUSINESS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION
WITH ENGLISH-SPEAKING STAFF

EVERY FACILITY® FOR FOREIGNERS

Branches in ali principal French towns, amongst others the following:
‘Belfort, Besangon, Bordesnx

Naney, Nantes, Nice, Orleans, Rennes, Rochfort, ]
oulon, Tours, Trouville, Troyes, Vannes, Versailles, 1
Termont-Tersand, 1sodun, Nevers, Suint-Raphaél, Vierzon.

Rouen, Saint-Dizier, Saint-Malo.

Vitry-le-Francois, Bourges

ADAMS EXPRESS COS

CABLE AND MAIL FORMS
When Making Remittances to U. S. A. through the

CREDIT LYONNAIS wdthe
COMPTOIR NATIONAL D’)ESCOMPTE

At their Branches throughout France.

THE ADAMS EXPRESS CO., PARIS, open DEPOSIT ACCOUNTS
~~subject to cheque—and
the above Banks with instructions to remit same to:——

ADAMS EXPRESS CO.,

28 Rue du 4-Septembre, PARIS

ASK FOR

.,

Funds may be handed to Branch Offices of

Officers and Men may send us Shipments from any part of France by
parcel post, passenger, or freight train service for transportation to the

United States or Canada

-

Roofings for Buildings of Every
Kind that Man or Beast Lives In.

WAL AAAAVAAVAAALIALVAWALIALAANA

MAMAATAAAAALAVEVIAMAAAALLAAAAA AL

Millions of Square Feet now Cover Uncle Sam’s b

Buildings in America and the Allied Countries.

The Name BARRETT Stands for the Best in Roofings
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See That You Get It Also. ’
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